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private office with him, and there he told
me of what was to take place on the morrow,
making me promise not to breathe a word
of it to either Mr. Melville or Mr. Simpson,
as it was to be kept a dead secret. He wrote
off at once to the Regent, telling him that
the Chief Commissioner would hold a durbar
on the following day at twelve, at which he
hoped all the princes would appear, and then
we went away and had dinner. It was
difficult to talk of other things while our
minds were full of the information my
husband had received, and I was very glad
when the evening ended, and our two visitors
had gone to bed.

It had been decided to recognise the
regent as Maharajah, but his brother, the
Jubraj, was to be arrested at the durbar
the next day, taken out of the country,
and banished for several years. That was
the news my husband brought. It has
been hinted of late by some that the
friendship which we had both entertained